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CHAPTER XlI—Continued.
w— G

“They've swiped It," he sald. “Iut
an empty one from the hold [n Its
place, We got plenty without usin'
that one for a while, an® 1 only hap-
pened to notlee It this morning by
shance. They've bin drinkin' all night,
I reckon. They're ugly, Mr. Ralney,
It's the crew thisg time, They got the
booze, The hunters are sober. Deming
ain't In on this. They did It on thelr
own, I don't know how they got It.
T didn't get it for ‘em, sir. They must
have worked plumb through tha hold
an’ got to It that way."

“All right, Sandy, Thanks, Mr Lund
can handle them, T guess. He's com-
fng now.™

The men had got to the ice, hidden
from Lund; who was walking to the
Karluk on the opposite side of the
vessel, The genmen were gesticulating
freely ; the sound of their volces came
up to him where he stood, tinged with a
new freedom of speech, rough, con-
fident, menncing, As they climbed the
trail their legs hetrayed them and con-
firmed the boy's story. Behind them
came the four hunters, with Hansen,
walking apart, watching the sallors
with a certnin gravity that communi-
ented itzelf despite the distance,

Lund showed nt the far rail of the
gchooner with his bar, He glanced to-
ward the men gaing to work, went be-
fow, and eame up with a sweater. He
had left the bar hehind him In the
eabin, where It was nsged for a stove
poler,

The men filed by Ralney, thelr faces
flushed and thelr eyes unusually bright,
They =eemet) to share a prime joke
that wanted to bubble up and over, yet
fheld a restralnt npon themselves that
was ensed by digs in one another's
ribs, In langhs when one stumbled or
hlcennghed.

But Hansen wans stolld as ever, and
the huntors had evidently not shared
the stolen liquor. Only Deming's eyes
roved over the group of men as they
gnthered round for their cups and
parilking of food. He seemed to be
enleulating what advantage he conld
gain oyt of this unexpectad happening,

Peggy Simms, under ¢over of pour-
ing 1li2 coffee; sweetened heavily with
condeused milk, found time to speak
to Ralney,

“They're all drunk,” she gald,

“Not all of them, Here comes Lund.
He'll handle it.,”

Lund scemed still pondering the
problem of the floe. At first he did
not notice the condition of the sailors,
Then he apparently ignored it. Bat,
after they had eaten, he talked to all
the men.

“Two more days of it, lads, and
we're through., The beach Is nigh
¢eleared. We can git out of the floe
to blue water easy enough, an’ we'll
gt a good start on the patrol-ship.
We'll go back with full pockets an'
heavy ones. The shares’ll be half as
large agnin as we've figgered. 1
wouldn't wonder if they avernged six-
teen Or seventeen thousand dollars
aplece."

Rainey had picked out a black-beard-
ed Finn as the leader of the sallors In
their debauch: The liquor seemed to
have unchalned In him a spirit of re-
volt that bordéred on Insolence. He
&tood with his bowed legs apart, mit.
tened hands on hips, staring at Lund
with a covert grin. 3

Next to Lund he was the biggest
man aboard. With the rum giving an
unusugl co-ordination to his usunlly
sluggish nervous system, he promised
to be a sonrce of trouble.

Rainey was surprised to see him
shrog his shoulders and lead the way
to the beach, Perhaps breakfast- had
sobered them, though the fumes of
Niquor still elung cloudily on the alr.

Lund went down, with Ralney be-
slde him, reporting Sandy.

' work It out of ‘ewn,” sald Lund.
"That booza'll be an expensive hixury

to ‘e pald for In hard labor”
They found the men ranged up In
three gronps. Deming and Deale,

suninsgt costom, hnd gone down to the
beach, They were supposed to help
clean the food wensils, and ald Tamn-
da after a menl, hesides replenishing
the fires.

They stood a Nttle nway from the
hiunters nnd Hansen and thie sallors.
The inn, talking to his comrades fn
n low growl, was with a separate
group,

There was an alr of deflance mani.
fest, o feellng of suspense In the tiny
valley, backed by the frowning cone,
ribbedd by the two ley promontories,
Tund surveyed them sharply.

“What In h—'s the matter with
yout" he harked, “Hansen, send up
a man for the drills an’ shovels. Yore
work's Inld out: hop to 1t1"

“We aln't go'n' to work no maore,”
sntd the Finn nggressively. “Not fo'
no sich wage lilke you glve”

“Oh, you aln't, aln’t you? rocked
Lund, He was standing with Rainey
in the middle of the spece they cleared
of gravel, the seanmen lower down the
beach, nearer the sea, thelr ranks
vompacted.  “Why, you hooze-hitien,
lousy hunky, what In h—I do you want?
You never saw twenty dallara In a
lvmp jyen <'w'd eall yore own for
more'n ten minnits.  You hoardin'-
house loafer an' the rest of you scum
o the reve= genn L
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git to diggin', vr T'Il put you ashore
in San Franciseo flat broke, an' glad
to lenve the ship, at that, Jump!”

The Finn snarted, and the rest stood
firm. Not one of them knew the real
value of their promised share. Money
represented only counters exchanged
for lodging, food and drink enough
to make them sgodden before they had
spent even their usual wages. Then
they would wnke to find the rest gone,
and throw themselves upon the selfish
bounty of a hoarding-house keeper.

But they had seen the gold, they
had handled it, ond they were inflamed
by n sense of what It ought to do for
them. Perhaps half of them could
not add a shinple sum, could not grasp
figures beyond a thousand, at most.
And the sight of so much gold had
made it, In a manner, cheap, It wnas
there, a heap of It, and they wanted
more of that shinlng heap than had
been promised them,

“Youn talk big," sald the Finn. “Look
my hnnds” He shawed palms cal-
loused, split, swollen lumps of chil-
blalned flesh worn down and stiffened
“I bin seaman, not navvy."

Fund turned to the hunters,

“You In on this?’ he asked. Dem-
Ing and Beale moved off, Two of the
others jomed them, “Neutral ?"
sneered Lumd, “I'l remember that."
Hansen and the two remalning came
over beside Lund and Rainey.

“Flve of us” sald Lund, *“Five
men ngainst twelve fo'c'sle rats, Tl
give you two minnits to start work."

“You talk big with yore gun in
pocket,” sald the Finn, “Me good
man a8 you enny day.”

Lund's face turned dark with a
burst of rage that exploded in voice
and action,

“You think I need my gun, do ye,
you pack of rats? Then try It on
without it."”

His hand slld to his holster inside
his heavy cont. Hlis arm swung, there

2 [
Lund’s Face Turned 'Dark With .a
Burst of Rage That Exploded In
Voice and Action,

was a strenk of glenming metal in the
lifting sun-rays, f'ying over the hends
of the seamen. It plunked In the free
water beyond the fce.

“Come on,” roored Lund, Yor I'll rush
you to the first bath you've had In
five years.” The Finn lowered his
head, and charged; the rest followed
thelp leader, The hot fooll had stead-
led thelr motlve control to n certaln
extent, they were firmer on ‘thelr feet,
less vague of eyve, but the erade nleo-
Aol still fumwed In thelr braing, With-
out it they would never have answered
the Finn's call to rebelllon.,

micds Lelieved, thit refusing o o mass
to work would automatically halt
things until they got thelr *“rights"
They had pot mfplm-lml an open fight.
The spur of salcobel had thrust them
over the edge, glven them a swifter
How of thelr Impoverished blood, a tem-
porary confidence in thelr own prow-
8, o mock valor that answered
Lund’'s contemptuous challenge,

Lund, thought Ralney, had done a
fool-hardy thing In tossing away his
gun. It was magnificent, but It was
not war. Pure bravado! Dut be had
gcant time for thinking. Lund tossed
him a serap of advice, “Keep movin'!
Don't let ‘em ero'wd you!" Then the
fight was joined,

The girl leaned out from the prom-
ontory to wateh the tourney, Tama-
da, impassive as ever, tended his fires.
Sandy crept down to the beach, druwn
despite his will, and shuflled In and
out, irresolute, too weak to attempt
to mix in, but excited, eager to help,
Deming, Beale and the two nentral
bunters, stood 1o one slde, waitihg,
perhaps, to see which way the Dght
went, reserves for the apparent vic
Ler.

The Finn, best and biggest of the
sailors, rushed for Lumd, i, Ue)

He had promised, nod thelr deanken |

eyes red with rage, crazy with desire
to make good his boast that he was as
good ms Lund., In his barbaric way
he was somewhat of a dancer, and his
legs were ns llssome 08 his arms, He
teaped, striking with fists and feet.

Lund met him with n fleree npper:
cut, short-traveled, sent from the hip.
His enormous hand, bunched to a
knuckly lump of stone, knocked the
Finn over, lifting him, before he fell
with his nose driven In, Its bone shat-
tered, his llps broken Illke overripe
frult, and his discolored teeth knocked
out.

He landed on his back, rolling over
and over, to lle still, half stunned,
while two more sprang for Lund.

Lund roared with surprise and pain
as one caught his red beard and swung
to It, smiting and kicking. He
wrapped his left arm about the man,
crushing him close up to alm, and,
as the other came, diving low, butting
at his solar plexus, the giant gripped
him by the collar, using his own im-
patus, and brought the two gkulls to-
gether with a thud that left them
stunned.

The two dropped from Lund's re-
laxed arms like sacks, and he stepped
over them, alert, poised on the balls
of his feet, letting out a shout of
trinmph, “while he looked about bim
for his next adversary,

The bedrock on which they fought
was slippery where lee had formed In
the crevices. Two seamen tackled
Hansen, He stopped the curses of one
with a straight punch to his mouth,
but the man clung to his arm, bear-
ing it down, Hanseh swone at the oth-
or, and the blow went over the shoul-
der as be dodged, but Hansen got him
in chancery, and the three, stiggering,
gwearing, sliding, went down at last
together, with Hansen underneath,
twisting one’s neck to shut off his
wind while he warded off the wild
blows of the second. With a willd
heave he got on all fours, and then
Lund, roaring llke n bull as he came,
tore off a seaman and fung him
headlong. y

“Pound himy Hansen!" he shouted,
his eyes hard with purpose; shining
Ike ice that refleets the sun, his nos-
trils wide, glorying In the fight.

The Finn had got hmself together
n bit, wiping the gouts of blood from
his face and spitting out the snags of
1fs broken teeth. He drew a knife
from inslde his shirt, a long, curving
blede, and sidled, llke a crab, toward
Lund, murder In his pigegy, bloodshot
eyes, walting for a chance to slip In
and stab Lund In the back, ealling to
a comrade to help him,

“Come on,"” he ecalled, “"Olsen, wit'
yvore knife. Gut the swinc!"

Another blade flashed out, and the

{ palr advanced, crouchlng, knees and

bodies bent, Lund backed awny war-
lly toward the opposite cliff, looking
for loose rock fragment, He had for-
Lldden knives to the sallors since the
mutiny, and had forced a dellvery, but
these two had been hidden. A knife
to the Finn was a natural acdessory.
Only his drunken frenzy had made
him try to beat Lund at his own game.

One of the two hunters, lumed with
n kick on the knee, howling with the
pain, clinched savagely and bore the
seaman down, batterlng his head
agalngt a knob of rock. The other
friendly hunter had bashed and buf-
feted his opponent to submisslon. But
Rainey was In hard cnse,

A seaman, half Mexican, flew at him
like a wildeat, Ralney struck ouf,
and his fists hit at the top of the
breed's head without stopplng him,
Then he clinched.

The Mexican was sllppery as an ecl
He got his arms free, his hands shot

A Man To His Mate

up, and his thombs sought the Inner|

corners of Rainey's eyes, The sud
den, burning anguish was maddening
and he drove his elnsped fists upward
wedglng nwny the dvilling fingers,

Two handsg clawed nt hls shanl
from behind. Someone sprang
Iy ot his haek, A knee thrust a;
hiz spine,

The
vertebroe
Strength and
the world swent bine%. And tha
of the hupters ecatapulterl Into
strugele, and the four of them o
down in a maddened freazy of bl
and stifled shouts.

The sallors fought ke beasts, st
ing for blows barred by all codes of
deceney and falr play, intent (o el
Lund hud got hizs shoulders
the rocks nnd stood with open hunds
\\'utt‘hluf; the twe with their. Lnives,
who crept In, foot by foot, to make
n finish,

Peggy Slmms, a strand of her pale
yellow hate whipped loose, flung it out
of her eyes us she stood on the cdge
of the cliff, her lps apar:, her breasts
rising storiolly, watchiug; her fea
tures changing with’ the tide of battie
ns It surged beneath her, punctusted
with mufiled shouts and wind-clipped
oaths. She saw Lund at bay, ol
snatched out her pistol, Buol the dis
tnnce was oo great.  She dared not
trust her ol

gindy, duncleg ln nnd out, willing
but helpiess, boumd by fear and laek
of muscle, saw Doeming, followed by
tenle, stealing up the trall, unnntiged
by the giri, who lenped fur Torword,
wotehing the tight hee eves on Luz!

agony left him  helpless
nbout 1o

shui o

2ee et

will were

1inst

| Tempas.

and the two ereeping éloser with thele
knives,  eautious but  determined.
Tamuada stood farther back and could
not see them.

The lad's«wlits, sharpened by his
forecastle experfence, surmised what
Deming and Renle were after ns they
gained the promontory flat and ran
townrd the fires.

“Hey!™ he shrilled,
they're. after the tools!"

Deming's hand was strel shed toward
u shovel, Its worn steel scoop sharp
as n chisel. Beale was a few feet be-
hind him, They were going to toss
the shovels and drills down to the
senmen,

Tamada turned, His face did not
change, but his eyes glenmedd usg he
thrust a dipper in the steaming rem-
nants of the pea soup and flung the
thick blistering mass falr in Deming's
face, At the same moment the girl'a
pistol eracked with a stab of red
flame,  Bea's dropped, shot In the
neck, cloas to the collarbone, twist-
ing llke a scotched snake, rolling down
the trall to the beach agaln.

Deming, howling llke a scorched
devil, clawed with one hand at the
sticky mass. that masked him as he
ran blind, wild with pain. He tripped,
clutched, and lost hils hold, slid on a
plane of ley lava, smooth ns ginss,
struck a buftress that sent him oY at
a tangent down the funce of the citft,
bounding from Impact with an oab
thrust elbow of the rock, whirling In
to space, into the ley turmoll of the
waves, flooding into the Inlet.

Peggy Shmms fled down the {rall
with a steel drlll In elther hand,
straight sacross the bench toward
Lund. The Finn turned on her with
o snarl and a side swipe of his knife,
but she leaped aside, dodged the oth.
er slow.foot, and thrust a drill at
Lund, who grasped It with a cry of
exultation, swinging it over his head
ag If It had been a bamboo. Hansen
had shaken off his men, and came
leaping in for the second drill.

The koife fell tinkling on the frozes
rock ns Lund smashed the wrist of the
Finn. The glrl's gun made the second
would-be stabber throw up his hands,
while Hansen snatched his' weapon,
flung It over the farther cliff, and
knocked the seaman to the ground
before he joined Lund, charging the
rest, who fled before the slght of tliem
and the threat of the bars of steel,

Lund laughed lond, and=~stopped
stiiking, using the drill ns a goad,
driving them Into a huddled horde,
Itke leaderless theep, knee-deap,
thigii-deep, Into the water, where they
stopped and begged for mercy while
Hansen turned to put a finish to the
separnte struggles,

It ended ag swiftly ns 1t had begun.
One hunter could barely stand for his
kicked knee, Ralney's back was
strained and stiffening, Lund had lost
a handful of his bheard, and Hansen's
cheek was lald open,

On the other side the casualties
were more gévere, Deming was
drowned, his body flung up by the
tide, rolling In the swush. Beale was
coughing blood, though npot danger-
ously wounded. The Finn was crying
over his broken wrist, all the fight out
of him.

(TO BE CONTINIIED.)

CITES EARTH'S 14 MOVEMENTS

Flammarien, French Astronomer, Enu.
merates Various Activitiea of Globe
During Its Travels.

The fact that our earth in Its voynge
through space has no fewer than four-
teen  distinet movements has  been
pointed out by the Frencen astronomer
nnd scientist, Camille Flammarion, ac-
cording to an article in the Parls

These are as follows:

“Dially  rvotatlon, annual revolutlon,
fluctuntion or rocklng due to the pre
cession of the equinoxes In a period of
20,700 years, munthly movewmwent of ths
earth oronnd the center of gravity
of the earil-monn couple ; nutation
cansed by the nitrnetion of the moon
every eizh een and o half yenrs; varin-
thim, century, of
the abllguity of the ecliptie; varvintions
every century of the cecentricty of the
terresirinl orhit; displucement of the
Hne of apses overy 20000 yenrs; dis-
turbunees by thie constantly
changing astractlon of the planets; dis-
placeent of the center of gravity of
the eolar system nround which the
cirth travels apnuslly, this center be-
ing determined by the vorinble posl.
tlonsg of tha pianets; perpetusl voriae
tlon of Iatitudes; dally tides of the
contipentnl soll ; digplneement of the
whote Milky Way, of which our sun
ls one star, toward the constellation
of Capricorn, at the formidable speed
of 876 mlles per second, or 1,260,000
mlles per hour™

“Look out;

Copning  onee  every

chnsed

Wool of Austraiia.

The grent superiority of Australian
woul Is supposed to be due malnly to
climatie conditions ; but no lHitle cred.
it I8 aiso due o the grasses and herhe
uge upen which the sheop feed, The
native gragses of Australin are 1ooked
upon gs superior for pasture to exotle
grasees : experence has Inelined the
oplulan that wiy, They pussess groat
vr reproductive powers, and there &
very Hitle opeessity for resccding.

HE &8 o wise matron who under-
stunds that the polze and assur
anee that belong te women who hiave
left youth behina them. sra propesls
expressed by bedilant and beantiful
tlothes, having the right amount of

dlgnity and reserve. Sometimes these
guelities appear to be confounded
with somberness, and In this case the
matron will slip into the ,common-
place. But this mistake 18 better than
Its opposite, which I8 a lack of dis-
erlminntion that makes some women
of middle Jife adopt kittenish styles
that are ridiculous for them, The

Spring Styles for Matrons
and Accessories of Charm

slever matron does not need to be a
she may dress

copyist of girthood;

Easter there are very beautiful flowex
toques In which the shape I8 entirely
covered with blossoms, or the erown
ts covered with them supported by o
narrow brim of crepe de chine. Some
times the toque Is merely n mass of
lovely blogsoms and sometimes a pro-
fusion of loops and ends of narrow,
pleot-edged ribbon falls from the brim
at one «lde toward the buck. Many
sorts of blossoms dre used, usually Ip
postel colorings, nnd one Is apt to find
among them little berrles, The ribbon
mnkes an added touch of brillinnce
when It has a gold or sliver edge,
Whoever made n dream of ‘oveliness
come true (n the flower foque shown

A BEAUTIFUL AFTERNOON DRESS

I!n a winy to make even youth envy
1er.

The fashlonable fabrics play Into
the hands of matrons this season—
in themselves they are dignified and
rieh, All the crepes. and especlally
the heavier ones and the brocaded
patterns, seem to belong to her. Gold
and sliver cloth, Perslan and Paisley
patterns In sllk, jet trimmings, bead
and other fringes, are nt the call of
the designers, and they revel In them.
To sult Individual style, they often
elect to show what can be done with
a plaln sllk crepe or other fabrie, un-
odorned with trimmings and not com-
bined with any other wmaterial.

. One deslgner's attempt of this kind
rosulted in the brilllantly successfal

ATTRACTIVE

afternoon dress shown In the pleture.
This Is of gray crepe marocaln, made
with full panels of uneven length that
fall balow thé hem of the underskirt.
Each of these panels is edged with a
bing fold of the crepe, the long sleeves
ara split along the upper arm but held
'to the wrist by a narrow band of crepe
mud thelr odges are piped with It
They ake set In an undorbodice which
ds reavenled by n draped overblouse
that opens at the sides to the waist:
line,

! Among other “things that designers
uave provided for the coming of

below, must have had in mind the Eas
ter wedding. Having chosen the mosl!
beloved of flowers, the designer re
fused to adorn the rose and made the
toque entirely of magnificent full
blown blossoms. A beauty-loving
world cnnnot have too much of lusell
ness, and so0 a muff to match wna
added. Nothing more enchanting cas
be lmagined for the attendants of the
bride,

One of the virtues of this flower
toque and muff set 1s its adaptabllity
nnd onother is its slmplicity, It s
not dificult for the milllner to make
and may be approprintely worn with
either slmple or elnborate frocks, A
erope de chine Is shown i the pletury
with adornment of sliver brald. Im

#

ACCESSORIES

agine it In periwinkle blue, the togqm
and muff in natural rege plok, aod
the costume will prove Irresistible. Bu
It 18 that In any of the lovely spring
colora,

A

Threads of gold used In Indin w
making lnce ure drawn out o fine thw

1,100 yards of it only welgh one ounce




